1M              BETTY AND SNOWDBOP.

,. 7. As Betty was such an anxious .and
watchful mother herself, she could not help
feeling quite vexed at the way in which
Snowdrop, one of the ducks, went on.

8.  This big white duck did not seem to
mind a bit whether her children were a
credit to her or not.    " See! " said this
good hen, pointing to  her twelve  clean
little chicks.   " Where will you find such
children as mine ?

9.  " I spend all my time in teaching them
how to behave themselves.    I show them
how to walk nicely, and how to pick up
their meals in a proper way.

10.  "I show them'how to keep their
feathers combed and brushed.    But you.,
bad mother that you are, allow your poor
little yellow ducklings to shuffle in the
mud up to their wings.

11." And twice I have seen them at the
very edge of the pond. It made me
shudder! It will be a wonder if they
do not get drowned, or catch their death
of cold. How thin and pale they look !"

12. As Betty said these words to Snow-
drop, the old duck shook her bill, and after